* 


2 TS. — 
RAPE of HELEN: 


A 


MOCK-OPERA. 


* 


As it is Acted at the TIEATRE-ROVYAL 
in CovkNT-GaRDEN. 


By JOHN BREVPAL, KN 


— Mald ducis avi domum, 
Quam multo repetet Græcia Milli — Hor. 


— 


| 


© A260 Nh 


Printed tor J. WiLFoRD, behind the Chapter-Houſe 
in St. Paul's Church-yard, Moc ox xv if} 
(Price one Shilling. ) | * | 


ar 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Mercury Mr. Laguerre. 
Menelaus Mr. Hippiſley.. 
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| Fuſtice Gryphus Mr. Hall. 
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- Mr. Hall. 
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WOMEN. 


Juno 


Minerva 
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Mrs. Cantrell. 
Mrs. Egleton. 
Miſs Norſa. 


Miſs Binks. 


Women, Attendants, &c. 


SCENE Mycenea, Capital of Argos. 
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SCENE I. A publick Place. 
Mercury, with a Box of Toys. 
- 7 O — thou art diſpatch'd kither; 
little Mercury, to Menelaus's Court, 


under this borrow'd Exteriour of a 
| Rhodian Toy-man, by way of Aid- 


SEEDS Je-camp to General Venus, in a cer- 
tai cuckoldizing Scheme, which her Divinity has 


rac in behalf of young Paris, as a grateful 
eturn for the Golden-Pippin ſhe receiv'd at his 
Hands *rother Day, by a little indire& Kind of 
Bribe indeed ; but that is no Buſineſs of mine.— 
Nothing leſs is in Agitation, it ſeems, than to 
throw the Top- toaſt of the World (even fair Helen 
herſelf) into the Arms of that happy Petit-maitre : 


And the Tenor of my Commiſſion from Jupiter 


[ who never fails to encourage the Plantation of 
Antlers] is, that I be aiding and aſſiſting in this 
beneficent Deſign, to the utmoſt of my Hermerick 
Capacity. | | 4h 
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AN 1 


Each God in his different Station, 
Oer ſomething or other preſides; 
Fair Venus /he helps Propagation, 
Apollo the Seaſons divides ; : 
Old Zolus governs the Weather ; 
| Great Neptune the Sailors &erlooks ; 
Mars ftruts in his Helmet and Feather ; 
Minerva lies poring o' er Books : 
But for Cupid that ſhatter-brain'd Imp, 
He is nothing we know, 
With his Quiver and Bau, 
. Unleſs Hermes aſſiſt as a Pimp. 


Enter Juno and Minerva, as Canatho and Doriſbe, 
laughing. 

But what in the Name of Wonder tickles theſe 
gigling Wenches ſo immoderately : ? Have their 
Sweethearts oblig'd *em with Green Gowns this 
Morning ? or have they found a better Market 
than . ordinary for their Cream-Cheeſes and 
| Chickens? Now have I a Month's Mind to 
over-hear what their Joke is. — This Bulk luckily 
favours my Purpoſe. [ retires. 

Juno. Well, Doriſbe, (for I am to forget that 
you are Minerva, as you muſt that I am Juno) 

Venus won't contend with us in point of Cunning, 
I hope, what Preference ſoever ſhe may think her- 
ſelf entitled to in other Reſpe&s. — Her Trojan 
Minion has been finely * with his Mycenian 
Knight-Errantry. 

Min. Your Pirates, Couſin Canatho, have 
. Orders moſt punctually, and a rich Booty 


* 
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they have got for their Pains.— The young 
Adventurer, with all that Phrygian Finery, over 
and above his Natural Charms, (for he is a pretty 
Fellow, give the Devil his due) would have made 
ſtrange Havock among theſe ſuſceptible Greet 
Beauties. — Helen herſelf might not have come off 
Scot-free ten to one. She's as frail as the Weakeſt. 
Leda's nown Daughter, by my Troth. 

Ju. All this while, tho', I can't but pity poor 
Hecuba : _—— She, fond credulous Mother! im- 
pos'd upon by a Flamm of his Intention to tra- 
vel for Improvement, had let the Rogue wheedle 
her, unknown to old Priam, out of the Savings 
of twenty Years Pin- money; — Four Fifths of 
this were immediately made Ducks and Drakes 
with, to ſet him out the very Pink of Cox- 
combs. You can't but remember the Song 


that was ſo common in Troy Streets before he 
took Shipping. 


AIR I. Jolly Roger Twangdillo. 
All the Money our Squire brought with him to Town, 
For Toupets, Shirts, and flaming lac'd Coat, 
Among Miltiners, Tailors, and Barbers, is gone, 
And he's void both of Senſe and of Groat : 
As his pert Brother Beaus 
Our modiſh Thing ſhows, 
Like Vermin that ſhine in the Dark; 
One wou' d think 'em all Pire ; 
But examine them nigher, 
You quickly will find, 
They re that trifling Kind 
Of cold Inſects, without the leaſt Spark. 


Min. What a fooliſh Face did the diſappointed 
Beau put upon't, when he ſurvey'd his pretty 
| B 2 Form, 
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Form, in the blue Shirt and Tarr Jacket, while 
the Pirates were ſinging Old Roſe in his Brocades 
and Embroideries! — Who'd ever think the 
ſame Mother had bore Paris and Hector -— Diſ- 
grace to the Blood of Dardanus ! not to hazard 
one broken Head for'r, when his All lay at Stake 
—- May I never weild Lance again, if there is 
not more Spirit in one of thy Peacocks, than in a 
Score of ſuch Milkſops. 


AIX IK 


To engage a pretty Foe 
In a cloſe Alcove, or ſo, | 
Oxe would think that theſe Coxcombs were Thunder; 


l 


But when Enemies real 
| Call their Swords to the Trial, 
' How quickly their Valour knocks under? 


Mer. [aſide] Ha!—— this is a Joke with a 
Witneſs! my Mind miſgave me all alang, we 
ſhould meet with ſome Rubb or other in our 
Way. -—— Paris has loſt Bag and Baggage, and 
Juno and Minerva have been over-ſetting our 
Schemes under the Habit of Villagers. So you 
ſay, Ladies, Menelaus ſhan't be a Cuckold? But 
Venus ſays he ſhall, Jupiter ſays he ſhall, and 
Mercury ſays he muſt and ſhall : — Nay, what's 
more, you ſhall pay Contribution before he parts 
with you, towards re-equipping the young Tro- 
jan you have ſo inhumanly ſtript. [Comes for- 
ward] Buy my Toys, — my dainty fine Nick- 
knacks:— Who buys, ho! who buys? 


4 
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AIR IV. Afor's Strollers. 


See, Ladies, I beg you, my exquiſite Things, 

My Etuis, Buckles, Boxes, and dainty fine Rings, 
Battie-petto*s, and Pearl oriental in Strings, 

And Di monds deſerving to ornament Kings. 

Here's a delicate Red, if your Cheeks want a Bluſb, 


For your Eye-brows a Comb, for your Teeth a ſoft Bruſh, 


Nippers, if Hairs in the Bud you would cruſh, 
With all Sorts of Rappee, and other rare Snuſh. 


Come, give your Toyman Handſel, for Luck 
ſake, Ladies; — if you find your ſelves better 
us'd by any of the Bubble-Boys in all this Town, 
you ſhall have my whole Cargo for nothing. 

Min. You don't miſtake us for Perſons of Qua- 
lity, ſure, with our high-crown'd Hats and white - 
Aprons ? | | 

Mer. Why that's the very Reaſon for my ſup- 


poſing you ſuch. — You are quite in the faſhion- 


able Dairy-Maid Stile, fit ro breakfaſt at a Lodge 
in the Park with my Lord Low-heels, or Sir Oli- 
ver Oaken-plant : But, your Conditions are nothing 


to the Purpoſe, turn your Eyes to my Curioſities 


a Moment. — Here's a Chaſeing now! I defy 
Vulcan to work any thing like it. — Don't 
you hear that Horſe neigh, and that Hound 
open ? 
[ As they are intently looking in his Box, he 
picks their Pockets. 

Min. Well, — does not it ſeem Conjuration 
now, Canatho, how any thing made by Hands 
can mimick Nature ſo prodigiouſly | My Couſin 
and I (being-a Couple of ignorant Girls) would 
385 B 3 glad 
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gladly be inform'd what Stories theſe are, Ma- 
_ 

| Mer. Why here, Child, you have, in the firſt 

| Place, Diana catch'd in the Fountain by Acteon. 

ll Min. O filthy ! pray ſhew us none of theſe 

adious things, to put our Virgin Modeſty to the 

Bluſh. | 

Mer. Good lack - Virgin Modeſty | —— 

Why now I am convinc'd, that your Dreſs and 

your Education are perfectly of a Piece. 


| A132 YT 
None but you home-ſpun Laſſes 
Would make all theſe Grimaces, 
At a Sculptor's little Whim, 
White a Lady of top Faſhion, 
Always led by Inclination, 
Scornus the awkward AﬀeFation 
Of looking grave and prim. 


Fu. I wiſh, Couſin, we could afford to lay out 
a Trifle with this merry Mortal, purely for the 
Sake of his Humour. 

Mer. No —— you are a Couple of handſome 
Girls, and I ſcorn to take a Farthing of you : 
— Nay more, here's each of you a Silver Nut- 
| meg Grater, to remember your Rhodian Pedlar. 
Min. I proteſt it is ſo very pretty in it's Kind, 

that did it not go againſt my Conſcience to rob 

a Poor Man that lives by his Induſtry, I could 
almoſt find in my Heart to accept on't. 

Mer. Nay, it you are ſo fqueamiſh as that 


come to, you ſhall knit me the Value of *em out 
in Purſes and Garters, 
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Ju. Moſt curious, I ſwear ! — What, here's 
more carving, I ſee, — but *tis ſo very ſmall, 
you muſt be ſo good as to explain me the Mean- 
ing on't. | 

Mer. I dare not let every Body into this Se- 
cret, here in Greece eſpecially, you muſt know, 
for Reaſons of State. —— Yowll be ſure to keep 
your Counſel. 

Min. You are in ſafe Hands, — You may 
truſt us. | 

Mer. Why, theſe are Juno, Minerva and Venus, 


with their Beauties quite unveil'd, as Pm a Sin- 


ner, ſubmitting it to the Deciſion of a young 


Shepherd (turn'd of Eighteen tho' by the way) 


which of the Three made the handſomeſt Nudity. 


Ju. Could they be ſo very unguarded? IS“ t 


poſſible ? — And for which did he give it? 

Mer. Is that a Queſtion to aſk ? — Fy! — 
I thought you knew better. [ apart] Now 
will I give *em a Bone to pick. — Would the 
Caſe admit of a Diſpute? — Why, Venus had 
it all to nothing. Is not her Right to it as 
clear as the Sun at Noon-day ? 

Jun. Give me Leave, Friend, to differ from 
you there, if there's any Belief in the Picture 
that hangs up in our Squire's great Hall, Juno 
ſhould have carried it againſt the World. 

Min. You muſt not give Heed to this Trifler, 
dear Couſin; -— it is Coffee-houſe Scandal he 
has pick*d up among his looſe Cuſtomers. 
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AIR VI. Ye Whiggs of the Town, &c. 


As cold as the Ice 
And of Vertue ſo nice, 
Can you think that Minerva the chaſte 
Would, before an idle Knave, 
Shew the Charms that Nature gave, 
Or indulge her in ſo lewd a Taſte? 


A; a Hum, Hum, & c. : 


As for the two others, 
Who ve been Wives and Mothers, 
They perhaps no ſuch Meaſures need keep < 
| By the by tho', *tis my Mind, 
|} | That the Sight was too refin'd, 
For à Boj that was tending his Sheep, | 
| | With a Hum, Hum, &c. 


n — au 


| Come, come away, Canatho, the Fair will be 
| over elſe, before we can ſell our Tape and our 
| Bone- lace —— Here, Fellow, here's your Grater 
| again. A Wretch that ſpeaks difreſpectfully . 
4 of the Inventreſs of the Spinning-wheel, ſhall 
| | never have it to ſay, that Boriſbe, who gets her 

| L.ivelyhood by it, receiv'd a Gift at his Hands, 

| Fu. Ay, ay, take your Trumpery back. 
| How do I know but there may be Witchcraft 
| belonging to it. What — you are one of 
Venus's running Footmen, I warrant you; half 
' Pedlar, half Pump, — can upon occaſion whip 
| a billet-doux into a Tooth-pick Caſe, or brew up a 

| few Grains of Love-powder with your Havana * 
and ger ? Would [ come {ee you at our 

Village, 


4. 


our naked Treas in preſent Neceſſaries, and ſecure 
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Village, Sir, my Great Uncle is Conſtable, 
and my Father Beadle,. we'd make you ſmoak 
for your Liberties taken with Juno. 
[ Exeunt Juno and Minerva. 
Mer. So have ſent them packing with a Flea 
in their Ear, and the Devil in their Pockets. — 
Let me conſider now, what may be the whole 
Amount of my Plunder: — Why theſe Purſes 
and my Nicknacks together (the right Owner of 
which I left drunk in a Brandy Shop) I reckon at 
ſome 5 or 600 J. which, with good CEconomy, 
(but neither the Boy nor his Patroneſs muſt have 
the fingering of it) may juſt do our Buſineſs : find 


the main Chance to him, a Ship to carry his Miſ- 
treſs off, or elſe our Work's to do all over 
again. Venus, for her Part, undertakes for nothing 
more than the Conſummation of Love : the Me- 
diums, the providing the Pence, are entirely out 
of her Province: and really, all things conſider'd, 
what Drawbacks ſhe has on her Pin Money, from 
Cupid's Loſſes at Play, from the eternal Cravings 
of thoſe Skin-flint Abigails the Graces, and the 
gupplies Mars is continually fqueezing out of her, 
tis a Miracle fhe has ſtill one unpawn'd Gown and 
Petticoat. 5 


AIR VII. 
Which Way can ſbe chuſe 
But ſometimes to draw Aids 
From her mortgag*d Brocades, 
Qr privately ſending her Drops to the Jews ? : 
Her Son ſtill his Elbow is ſhaking ; ; 
Her Maids they for Huſh-Money dun ber; 1 
Then to give the laſt Hand to her breaking, 
7 he poor Lady has Calls from a kept Man of Honour. 
| Naw 
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Now will I go and hold a little cloſe Conſultation 
with her Ladyſhip, upon the preſent Poſture of 
Affairs, and try to convince her, what lame 
Work Love would make of it in this World, 
were not the Pimp and the Thief, Tooth and Nail 
in his Intereſt. Antiope, a Court Toaſt in her 
Decline, and a moſt envious Inſpectreſs into Helen's 


Conduct, (for your Have-beens are generally med- 


dling, by which means ſhe is high in the King's 
Favour) has been ſpirited away by certain Faires 
ve have at our beck, and her it is the Goddeſs per- 


ſonates, and that I am to enquire for. But firſt 


would not ſome new Diſguiſe be expedient, for 


fear of a Hue and Cry after me, from my ſeveral ' 


Dupes? Hah! I hear a Hubbub yonder. 
| Here lies my Way. ———— 
| [ Runs off. 


Enter on t other Side a Coachman, Porter, two 


Conſtables and Mob, hauling in Juno and Minerva 
diſguiſed as before, 


Coach. I tell you they are a couple of Town Bites, 
that have put on theſe Country Habits for the 


better carrying on their Tricks: and I charge you 


with them in the King's Name, Mr. Conſtable ; 
—— they are not the firſt of the Kind that I have 
been bilk'd by —— 

Port. No, nor I neither —— I muſt have my 
Money, or Monies Worth, before I have done 
with *em. Smiles and good Words won't find me 
in Beer and Tobacco. -—- Come, come, they are 
a Couple of luſty Huſſies, and will bear rough 
you need not be ſo tender in the 


Execution of your Office, as if they were made of 
Ginger; bread. 


Min. 


_ 
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Min. [apart to Juno] We muſt exert our Di- 
vinities, I tell you, Madam, there's abſolute Ne- 
ceſſity forꝰ t. Would you have us haul'd before 
an ignorant Magiſtrate? 

Jun. Prythee be eaſy, dear Child, and never 
think on' t. What can come up to the Scandal 
of being forc'd to declare ourſelves in ſuch an ugly 
Conjuncture? I QTo them Fuſtice Gryphus, 

Conſt. Adds! this is lucky here's Mr. Juſtice 
Gryphus himſelf, that we were going to look for. 


Juſt. Hey Day! what Uproar have we here? 
who are theſe you are pulling along ? 


1/t Conſt. A Brace of no better than they ſhould- 
be's we were carrying to have examin'd before 
your Worſhip, an't pleaſe you. — They are 
charg'd here by Strobylus the Coachman, and 
Grumio the Porter, with an Intention of bilking*em. 

Coach. They hir'd my Coach and Four, for 
themſelves and their Maid, pleaſe your Worſhip, 
and truly when I came to aſk for my Money, 
they laugh'd in my Face, and told me a Kind of 
a flim flam Story, as your Worſhip ſhall hear, 


AIR. YE 


The old Wife ſhe ſent to the Miller her Daughter. 
At Argos I tock em, drawn in by their Prattle, 
And hop*d to be paid on my bringing em here 
I drove 'em ſo hard, Prue near ſpoilbd my poor Cattle, 
As Wife or as Children to me full as dear.— 
And now, pleaſe your Worſhip, Im like to be nick*d 
With a Taleof their having their Pockets both pick*d, 
And after my Due I may hollow and whoop, 
Unleſs by your Care 
Jam order” d my Bare — 
No Coachman was ever ſo lericompoop'd. 
| Port, 
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Port. Yes, Sir, and they would have paid me 
in the ſame Coin for taking a ten Mile Jaunt for 
**m towards the Mouth of the River, to know 
if I could get any Tydings of a Smock-fac*d Boy 
that had been ſtripp'd by the Pirates. 

Fuſt. —— Some of their Confederates, tis like, 
they look like a Couple of Land Pirates them- 
ſelves — and ſhall uncaſe you a Traveller, I 
warrant you, with the beſt Buccaneer that ever drew 
Cutlaſs. — Did I neyer ſee thoſe jilting Faces in 
Bridewell ? — What, you have been careening at 
the Bath or Spaw now ; and fo upon the Strength 
of an artificial Complexion, and a natural Impu- 
dence, have taken up Lodgings in a new Quarter 
of the Town, where you are to paſs yourſelves 


off for freſh Country Goods? O the Hypocriſy of 
theſe Women ? | 


AIR IX, 


Thus often I've ſeen, 
In an artful Fruiterer's Shop 
Of Cherries a Baſket clean, 
Look lovely and fair at Top : 
But remove, alas ! 
The upper tempting Show, 
There's none on't that will paſs ; 
For *tis rotten all below. 


D'ye hear, Mr. Conſtable — ſee that they be 
forth-coming at my Return from the Grand Jury, 
where my Brother Juſtices and I are going to indict 
Operas, Ridottos, Oratorios, and Bawdy-houſes. 
Then, or they ſhall find me good Security, 

or away they troop to beat Hemp. 
[ As be is going, enter Pollux and Caſtor, 

who ſtop him, 

2d Conſt. 
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2d Conſt. Were they as ſlippery as Conger-Eels, 
an't like your Worſhip: ——— Saie's the Word 
with me. I am a Fiſhmonger by Trade, 
and know how to handle *em. 

Caſt. Hey! —— What Hurly- Burly's this? 
Hold, Sir, you have the Look of a Ma- 
giſtrate, and muſt ſatisfy us why theſe pretty Girls 
are in the Hands of your Bull Dogs? ———. 

Jun. [apart] Caſtor and Pallux! Minerva, this 
is lucky. — I muſt not ſtand upon Niceties in 
this Dilemma, but forget Family Quarrels, and 
implore their Protection. 

Min. I ſhall ſecond you, Madam. 

[Juno and Minerva apply in dumb Shers 
to Caſtor and Pollux. 

Juſt. [apart] Uds my Life! the Queen's Bro- 
thers? — — a Couple of ſwaggering Bravoes, 
that defy Juſtice upon Account of their Quality, 
and carry Noti Proſequi's in their deſperate 
Knuckles. They bear me no great good 
Will, for ferretting out ſome of their Draggle-tail 
Madams, — would I were well out of this 
Scrape. | | | 

Pol. Ay, — fay you ſo, Ladies? Have you 
been abus'd in this groſs Manner ? Brother, look 
ro't that not a Raſcal of 'em eſcapes, till the Wo- 
men have had full Satisfation.—- I'll begin with 
this Gentleman. So, — Mr. Gryphaus, | 
have I found you at laſt ? Was not it you that ju- 
diciouſly indicted the Bear-Garden ? dar'd to blaſ- 
pheme Cudgel and Quarter-Staff, and hurried brave 
Captain Yinegar to the Plantations ? | 

_ _ [Takes Gryphus by the Nope. 

Juſt. My Lord, I repreſent the King's Perion, 
and ſhall in due Time and Place call you 
to Account for this Inſult ; will you let go my 
Noſe? —-— | 

[Gets from him, and runs off. © 
Caſt. 
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Caſt, [beating the reſt; Minerva and Juno ſnatch 
Staffs, and aſſiſt Caſtor and Pollux] We'll teach you 
to exert the ſecular Arm againſt Petticoats, ye 
Raſcals, — Well play'd, my Virago; Gad 
ſhe lays about her like Pallas herſelf. 

Port. Here's Redreſs with a Witneſs! —1 
have loſt three of my Teeth. Ohl that 
Mutton-fiſted Jade. | 

Coach. No more Coach-box for me ! my 
Driving Days are over, good your Lordſhip 
leave me one Rib. 

Pol. So, Brother, enough. - I think the 
Rogues have a Belly full. —— One farewel Kick, 
and then we have done. | 

[ They ſcuffle with the other Mob between the Scenes. 

1ſt Conſt, [afide] Fine Hockley-Hole Doings in- 
deed for a Couple of Princes! Jupiter their 
Father — ah! | 

Port. No, no, Madam Leda muſt never palm 


that upon us. — | 
[Whilſt the Scuffle continues between the Scenes, 


AIR X. 
Where you ſee a ſlim Youth 
With Complexion of Whey, 
Legs no thicker than Stilts, 
And Calves that want Quilts, 
Ob then you may ſay, 
*Twwas @ Gentleman got bim in Truth: 
Zut where Sinews are brawney, 
Face hatchet and tawney, 
Can be wreſtle or box? 
Or knock down an Ox ? 
If you boaſt his Birth high, 
J will ſwear that's a Lye, 


For @ Porter his Finger has had in the Pye. 
Re-enter 
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Re-enter Caſtor and Pollux, Juno and Minerva. 


Caſt. What are you here ſtill? Raſcal, out of my 


Preſence, and let this be a Warning to you while 
you live. 


[Kicks the Porter out, 
Jun. My Couſin and I are bound to pray for 


your Lordſhips the longeſt Day we live : Without 
this timely Aſſiſtance, what ill Treatment might 
we not have expected ? 

Caſt. You have it in your Power, Child, to 
make us all the Returns we can hope for, [ apart 
to Pollux] What a Couple of delicate Wenches 
they are | 

Pol. Did you mark Brother, with what Strength 
and Dexterity the younger of the two play'd her 
Conſtables Weapon? That were your Girl now 
ta propagate Boxers |! 

Caſt. Mind the other too, Pollux, what 
a ſwelling Cheft ! what riſing Hips! and how 
rarely planted upon her Paſterns! there were an 
Hand to rub a Man down after a Cricket Match. 

Pol. [apart] And ſhall we part with *em, Caſtor, 
without cracking a Bottle ? 

Jun. Come, Dorisbe, — tis time we take our 

Leave and be gone; Dinner will wait for us.— 

Min. J attend you, Canatho. - I am ſorry, 
my Lords, we are not of a Condition to ſhew our 
Senſe of the Favours conferr'd on us, in a Manner 
more ſuitable to the Deſerts of our generous De- 
liverers. As it 1s, your Lordſhips will take 
the Will for the Deed. 

Jun. If a ſmall Country Preſent can be any Re- 
turn, — you are welcome to any thing our Cot- 
tage affords, a Turkey and Chine, — 
a Gooſe Pye,--—or an Arcadian Gammon.— 


Min. 
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Min. I have a favourite Pig. but ſhould 
your Lordſhips ever call our Way, it ſhall de 
clapp'd to the Spit with all the good Will ima- 
ginable. 

Pol. Charming Simplicity ! Come, come, my 
pretty ones, —— Truce to this Baſhfulneſs, —— 
the only Return we deſire, is the Pleaſure of fouling 


a Plate with you. - 
| [Caſtor and Pollux alk apart. 


Lordſhips demean yourſelves ſo ? I would 
not do ſuch a Thing for the World. [ Apart] See 
Canatho, what a Scrape you have brought us into ! 
Jun. Thou art fooliſhly ſcrupulous. —— Sup- 
poſe we indulg*d an innocent Frolick for once ? 
The young Fellows mean ho more than a harm- 
leſs Kiſs, or ſo; — or if they ſhould endeavour 
to puſh Things farther; I can always conjure up 

the Miſt, you know, with which I blinded Ixion. 
Caſt. [apart] Well, Pollux, that Matter is ſet- 
Z to the Fleece Tavern we carry em; 

. the Fellow, you ſay, draws good Wine. 
Pol. Ay, Caftor, and ticks into the Bargain : 


Ladies away with your Shyneſs, 
come, you are in the Hands of Men of 
Honour, therefore be eaſy ; my 


pretty Dorisbe won't deny me this Hand 
Caft. Nor my fair Canatho refuſe me hers? 
Jun. We are ſo much your Inferiors, we ſhall 
but diſgrace your Lordſhips ; — Indeed I wiſh 


you'd excule us. 


AIR 


Min. F ouling a Plate with us !=— could your 
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AIR XI. What is greater Joy and Pleaſure, &e: 
Don't purſue one of ny low Station; 
Caſt. No Diſhonour Þ proteſt : 
Min. We muſt think of Reputation ——— 
Pol: That; my Child's, now become a Feſt 3 
| In the Beau Monde diſregarded. 
Caſt. Therefore be no longer ſoy; 
Min. But in Elizian Fields rewarded ; 
Jun, So we never can comply. 


CHORUS: 


Caſt. & Pol. In this Life quite diſregard:d, 
Min. & Jun: Not in this Life diſregarded ; 
Caſt; & Pol. Therefore be no longer ſhy. 
Min. & Jun. But we muſt be coy and ſhy; 
Caſt. & Pol. Nor in Elizian Fields rewarded; 

| Min. & Jun. But in Elizian Fields rewarded 3 

| Min. & Jun. So we never can comply, | 
Eaſt. & Pol. But you muſt; my Dears, comply. 

[Exeunt, carrying *em off: 


SCENE draws to a Place before a Palace, 


Euer Paris, ſpeaking to 4 Serva at. 


Par. Bid my Chairmen wait near yon Temple: 
| - The Smoothneſs of this Pavement, and 
the perfum'd Breeze from that Orange Grove to- 
gether, induce me to bid Truce a-while to my na- 
_ tural Indolence, and d:zzle the fair Inhabitants of 
this Palace with ſuch a Sight; as perhaps don't 
often come in their Way. What an agreeable 
; TFrantk- 
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Transformation is here? — Venus has ſtill a Biſque 
in her Sleeve for me I find, and ſcorns to deſert her 
old Friends. In how filthy a Pickle was I making 

my Entry into Town but three Hours ago! when 
who ſhould be thrown plum in my Way but a 
comely, comfortable looking Woman, in a Cha- 
riot and Six; ſhe ſtops, beckons me to her, 
aſks my Name and Condition, tips me this Bril- 
liant, . a 500 J. Bill, directs me to a Sort of 
ſly-looking Fellow, who inſtantly gets me equippꝰ' d 
from Top to Toe, and here I am ordered to 
4 wait for her by the Name of Tiſamenes of Lesbos. 
— — Now would I fain know what Bleſſing 
there is under the Sun, that comes up to a good 


f Mien. 
[ | 'AI R XII. 


Contrivance and Wit, 

[ Are Things that may fit 

1 The Director and Poet; 

But the Youth that does Beau it, 
| i lacꝰd Coat and Toupee, 


| A great Bag, and no Hair, 
1 | And a huge Solitaire, 
Who in Lena s Opinion is foremoſt but be? 


[Helen appears at a Window. 
Hel. apart] The Voice that ſummon'd me to 
* the Window, comes from a Divinity ſure, and 
32 5 not from a Mortal! What a Heavenly Form is 
| there]! How like my t'other Night's Viſion ! Oh! 
I could fix my Eyes on it for ever : But the 
King, my Tyrant Husband, pulls that impertinent 
Bell, and I dare not for my Life abſent myſelf 
longer. | [Goes from the Window. 


| 7 | | Par. 
[| 


— „ 
Ta 
eme F 
4 
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Par. What vaniſh'd already thou charming Ap- 
parition ! whether thou be*ſt true Fleſh and Blood, 
or Elemental Air only, cloath'd in that tantalizing 
Form to run me ſtark ſtaring mad, prythee, for 
Love's Sake, come back to the Wie 
[ As be runs towards the Window, a Centinet 
ſtops him. 

Cent. Oons, Sir, have you a Mind to have my 

Halbert in your Guts? Stand farther off. 
Par. Good angry Son of Mars, no Offence, 1 
hope. — I am a Stranger here, and conſequently 


not to be ſuppoſed to know that this Ground was 
forbidden. 


Cent. Blood and Fury, Sir, — none of your 
Conſequences, - come away to the main Guard. 
[ Seizes Paris. 
Par. But, dear Sir, hear a little Reaſon, — 
Cent. There's no ſuch Word as Reaſon, Sir, in 
my Orders. [Apart] Pl try if I can't bully this 
Milkſop out of a Piece or two. Why does 
not every Child know that Queen Helen's Apart- 
ment is not to be approach'd within twenty Paces 
by any thing that has the leaſt viſible Symptom 
of Manhood. I fay, come along, Sir, and 
talk with my Officer, 
Venus enters as Antiope.] *Tis I, Sir, ſhall 
talk with your Officer. Are ſuch Fellows 


as you poſted here to inſult a Stranger of this Gen- 
tleman's Figure? 


[Venus talks with Paris apart. 

Cent. Antiope, the King's Couſin and Favourite 
Her Power is well known to me, and 1 
mult let go my Priſoner | But for her ill- 
tim'd Interpoſition this Job had been ſome Gal- 
lons of Beer in my Way, 

Ven. If the Gentleman was no nearer than he 
ſays, it could be no Breach of Orders, I 
ſhall complain to your Colonel, — I ſhall, Sir,- 


C 2 you 


Venus, how ſhould he otherwiſe chuſe ? 
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ou want an airing upon the wooden Horſe, I pre- 
ume. 

Cent. I humbly thank your Lady ſhip. —— 
but could willingly diſpenſe with the Favour. — 
I am not ambitious of turning Trooper upon ſuch 
uneaſy Conditions, -—— - In the mean time, you 
won't take it ill, Madam, if I make a Report of 
what has paſt, aſſoon as my Corporal relieves 


me. 7 
[Exit Centinel. 

Ven. Sure you are under ſome evil Eye, Paris, 
to have ſo many Misfortunes one upon the Neck 


of another. 


Par. Faith, Madam, I ſhrewdly ſuſpect a 
Couple of Goddeſſes to be at the Bottom of all 
this. They owe me an ill Turn, for a Kind 
of Slur (as perhaps your Ladyſhip may know) 
thrown upon their perſonal Beauties. — But 
be that as it may, Paris defies their very Worſt, 
with ſuch a good Genius to his Friend as the charm- 


ing Antiope. [Apart] This can never be that An- 
gelick Beauty ſure that was promiſed me by Venus. 


But to ſooth her Vanity with a Lye or 
two, is the leaſt Return I can make ſuch a kind 
Benefactreſs. | 

Ven. [apart] He quite miſtakes my Purpoſe, I 
perceive : And not knowing me really for 
Pl 
carry on the Humour a Moment. Prince, 
you don't bely the Opinion I had of your Gal- 
lantry, but Antiope has not a Perſon to anſwer the 
Ends of ſuch an hazardous Voyage. 


„5 
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AIR XII 
Lovely Creature, 
Whom no Woman can reſiſt, 


Form'd by Nature, 
Under Venus fit to liſt. 


Tho I would reſign my Virtue, 
Could you, void of Agectation, 
Promiſe a Return of Paſſion 

To a Face of Five and Thirty ? 


Par. Why then, to let your Ladyſhip into a 
Secret : That vaſt Air of Youth by which 
the Generality of our Sex are bewitched, has not 
the ſame powerful Charms in my Opticks. 
Venus is old enough, for Inſtance, to be Minerva's 
Mother, and Minerva's a Virgin into the Bargain: 
Yer I, upon a certain Occaſion, (which 
I have ru'd for ſufficiently) gave Venus the Pre- 
ference, who has paſgd thro* the Hands of ſo 
many Adorers. | Apart] Pox on't, between Venus 
and Antiope there is a woundy Difference, tho'— 
but, in for a Penny in for a Pound, — I muſt go 
thorough-ſtitch with my Gallantry, — for this 
Woman may prove the beſt Feather in my Cap 
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AIR XIV. 


7550 your Charms, fair One, ſomewhat decay d are, 
And you want half the Blue of the Plumb, 
Tho Nature calls Art in to aid her, 


Of your Graces to make up the Sum. 


Don't fear I ſhall fail in my Duty, 
Or of Favours not have a juſt Senſe; 
That Woman is always a Beauty, 


Who finds a young Lover with Pence. 


Ven. I had only a Mind to ſee, Paris, what 
Lengths you could go in Hypocriſy. —- Come, 
to put you out of your Pain, I am that 
identical Venus, traveſty'd into Antiope, (the 
Woman of the World moſt in Menelaus's Confi- 
_ dence) to be the better able to promote your Fe- 
- licity with that Paragon of the World you ſaw 
at the Window. — Nay, — I bar kneeling, 
and ſhall diſpenſe with your Homage till a pro- 
perer Seaſon, ——— 

Paris offers to kneel, ſhe hinders him. 
Par. O my Celeſtial Patroneſs! —— Can you 
pardon the Freedoms I was beginning to take ? 
Ven, [laughing] Pardon em Oh Jupiter 
*Tis a Sign, young Man, how little you know 
me. | 
Par. But was that Menelaus's Queen then, m 
Goddeſs ? That the Helen whoſe Charms all Aſia is 
ſo full of ? | 
Ven, The very Helen whom I deſtin'd for you 
all along, and for whoſe Sake (tho' I was loth 
to truſt ſo young a Man with the Secret of his 
own Happineſs) I put you upon this Grecian 


Voyage : 
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Voyage: Mercury and I, ever watchful to your 
Intereſts, are both maſquerading it here to aſſiſt 
you with our Wits and our Purſes.— 7:20 and 
Minerva had compleated your Ruin with ut us, 
for they are lying Perdue here under Country Diſ- 
guiſes. — But we have been even with em.. 
Mercury has pick'd their Pockets, — and I 
have thrown Caſtor and Pollux in their Way, with 
whom where ſhould their Divinities be gone, do 
you think, but to make a Party Quarree at the 
Tavern ? 


Par. Minerva at the Tavern! that Prude of 


Prudes cracking a Bottle with a ſober Midwite 
and a Couple of Cudgel-Players, to the eternal 
Scandal of Arts and Sciences ! — Hang me now, 
if the Converſation hit off by a good groteſque 
Painter, would not make a ſpecial Altar-piece for 
her Temple at Athens ! But to come to our 
Point: When am I to pay my Addreſſes to the 
adorable Helen? | 
[Menelaus and Helen appear between the 
Scenes in dumb Shew. 
en. That Bleſſing's nearer at Hand. than you 
dream of, perhaps. - See yonder ſhe comes, 
and Menelaus, in one of his jealous Fits, with her. 
Let us retire a little. 
Par. Hah! That indeed were a Woman to 
thaw frozen Neſtor himſelf ; to make Hector re- 
nounce his Andromache, and Antenor his Wiſdom. 
| Crown my Wiſhes but with that Armful, 
mighty Venus, and ſhould I ever ſucceed to Priam's 
Crown, what will I not do to promote the Intereſt 
of my Patroneſs ? 
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we ATR -xF, 


Throughout my Domains, 
1 | Unreſtrain'd by the Awe 

| Of Scandal or Law, 

The Nymphs and the Swains 
Shall make Parties at Will, 

| And the fair Ones Embrace, 
| Without any Diſgrace, 
| Clear an unpaid Debt at Quadrille. 
| | [Venus and Paris retire. 


| il Hel. Your Jealouſy, Menelaus, is unreaſon= 
1 able. 
16 Men. Your Coldneſs, Helen, is inſupportable.— 
| i CD, Hel. Don't J ſuffer you in Bed Two Nights 
gut of Seven? To expect more, were quite out 
of the Conjugal Rules eſtabliſh'd among People 
of Faſhion? . 

Men. Tell you me of Faſhions ? But fay, even 
thoſe two Nights do I claſp any thing more than 
your empty Form in my Arms? Is not your Ima- 

/ gination always at Quadrille or Baſſet, at a Toy- 
ſhop or an Indian Houſe ? Nay, perhaps, running 
Riot upon my pretty Lord Somebody, that you 
ſaw at the Opera, or the tall ere 

Colonel that made his Barb caper under him with 
| ſuch peculiar Grace, when we went laſt to the 
|  Olympick Games. 

E- Hel IIl- grounded Suſpicion | | —— Youdeſerve 
a Daughter of Fupiter's, indeed, and the fineſt 
| | Woman in all Greece, to treat her with Language | 
i ſo unbecoming her Birth, and your Dignity ! | 

Men; *Tis a Stile your il Treatment extorts 
from me, 
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AIR XVI 
When firſt I made Love to my Cloris, &c, 


To from Jove your exalted Deſcent is, 
To from Jove, &, 
Better far had it been, 
For my Peace here within, 
J bad wedded ſome Milliner*s * Prentice. 


Tho the Poets your Beauty deſcant on, 
Tho* the Poets, &c. 

Zet to ſnatch a fore d-Kifs, 

I would not give this, 
F your Fancy be playing the Wanton. 


* 


Hel. What Husband can reaſonably expect to 
be lov'd, that denies his Wife the moſt innocent 
Liberties? D'ye think I can forget the diverting 
Dialogue your Royal Rage was pleaſed to hold 
with me, for once going to a Maſquerade, and 
another time to a Ridotto, without you ? Is not 
your Privy Purſe forbid to advance me one Six- 
pence of my Pin Money, a Day before the Quar- 
ter? And your Laceman been threatened with 
loſing your Cuſtom, only becauſe he credited me 
(unknown to you) with one of the new-faſhion*d 
Trimmings. | 

Men. Provoking Behaviour ! My Brother Aga- 
memnon's Fate, who married your Siſter, ought 
to have been a Warning to me, that one of- Fove's 
By-blows was enough in a Family. _—— Was I 
bewitch'd too, to take up with the Leavings of 
Theleus ? Did not you co-habit a T welve-month 

| 85 together 
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Antiope be calPd hither. 
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together ? And how many more may have taſted 


of your Favours ſince Theſeus, my very 
Brows ach to think of | 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. I am diſpatch'd by the Lords, to acquaint 
your Majeſty they wait your Royal Commands in 
the Council Room. 

Men. I am with 'em this Moment. Loet 


[ Exit Meſſenger. - 
Hel. Another Demonſtration of your Regard 
for poor Helen, — not to ſuffer her one Moment 
without a Spy upon her Actions. — Intolerable 

Subjection 

Men. Can you hope to be unſuſpected in your 
Conduct, while 1 am ſo reſtrain'd in my Appe- 
tites ? 


AIR 
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AIR XVII. 
My Lodging it is on the cold Ground, c. 


Hel. How hard is the Fate of a Woman ! 

To Man diſagreeably ty'd : 
Men. Mine is not more pleaſing, tho* common — 

In every thing tender deny'd ; 

In vain I cry, ah ! turn, Love, 

And ] prithee Love turn to me — 
Hel. You are, ſince J don't burn, Love, 

The Cauſe of my Miſery. 


CHORUS. 


Men. In vain I cry, ah! turn, Love, 
Hel. In vain you cry, ah! turn, Love, 
Men. And I prithee, Love, turn to me, 
Hel. And I prithee, Love, turn to me 
Men. You are, ſince you can't burn, Love, 
Hel. You are, ſince I don't burn, Love, 
Men. The Cauſe of my Miſery ; 

Hel. The Cauſe of my Miſery. 


Enter Venus, as Antiope. 


Men. Antiope, you know your Charge. 
Till my Return from the Council, Helen's conſign'd 
to your Cuſtody. | | 

| I Exit Menelaus. 

Hel. Well my Deputy Tyrant; How does your 
Wiſdom intend to diſpoſe of your Captive, till 
the Return of my principal Jailor? » | 

en, 


| Majeſty's FI. 
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Ven. Captivity, Madam, is out of the Que- 
ſtion. —— The Air you breathe is not more un- 
conftrain'd than Queen Helen. 

Hel. Mock me not, Antiope, your 
ſervile Obſequiouſneſs to the King 1s but what I 
am to expect from his Kinſwoman and Creature. 
The making me the "OE of your Mirth, 
is paſt bearing. 

Ven. Beſt of Miſtreſſes, — favour me but a 
Moment with your impartial Ear. _— Touch'd 
with a ſincere Concern at your Sufferings, I am 
at laſt, from the Tool of his Cruelty, become 
the Inſtrument of your Vengeance, if you care 
to make Uſe of me. 

Hel. How can you hope to be trufted ? 

Ven. How can you fear to be deceiv'd? I nave 
ſuch a demonſtrative Proof of my Attachment 


to your Intereſt now within Call, as (if I obtain 


your Royal Conſent) cannot but remove all your 
Fears, and convince my Queen how ſincerely Au- 
tiope 1s hers. g 

Hel. [apart] I find all my Circumſpection gives 
Way to that violent Deſire of Revenge, that hurries 
me Headlong upon Merelauss Puniſnment.— 
Well, you have my Permiſſion, Antiope. 
G0 et me ſee this demonſtrative Proof of 
your boaſted Converſion : But if this be 
merely a Snare to betray me, remember who my 
Fatker is, and who are my Brothers. 

Jen. A few Moments will ſet me right in your 


Exit Venus, 


Hel. How to believe her I ſcarce know; 
yet her Words carry a ſtrange Air of Sincerity 
with *em.-—— Oh ! that agreeable Stranger I ſaw 
from my Chamber Window but now, when Me- 
nelaus call'd me away ! What a Reſemblance be- 
tween him and the Viſion I had t' other N _ = 

omes. 
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Something, methinks, my Heart ſuggeſts to me, 
that's tranſpo 'ngly Prophetick, for my Coffee- 
_ Grounds turn'd out lucky beyond ExpeCt...un 
but a Moment before I ran to the Window, 


AIR XIX. Fond Eccho. 


Ah ! Venus, thy Votary aid, 

And bring the dear Youth to my Arms; 
Nor let the ſeet Theft be betray d, 

To a Husband that locks up my Charms, 


The Gally Slave tugs at his Chain, 
The Linnet complains in her Cage ; 

But nor Linnets nor Gally Slaves Pain, 
Equal mine, who am link'd to old Age. 


——— Whatever Virtue there might have been 
here formerly to withſtand ſuch a Suitor, Mene- 
laus's Jealouſy has diſlodg'd ſo many of thoſe 


Guards from their Poſts, that if a brisk Aſſailant 


does not maſter the Citadel in one half Hour, may 
I. be turn'd into a Conſtellation, if my Father 
thinks fit, for Prudes to worſhip, and old Virgins 
to pray to. —— 


Venus enters with Paris, who kneels at Helen's Feet. 


Vien. May a young Lesbian Stranger, newly ar- 
riv'd, have his Ambition ſo far indulg'd, as to 
kiſs your Majeſty's Hand? 

Hel. [confus'd] Ah! what Stranger, Antiep? 1 
[apart] Sure I am not well awake. This 
muſt be Dream and Illuſion ! Your Name, Sir? 

Par. Tiſamenes. 


Hel, Of Lesbos? 


Par, 
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Par. Of Lesbos. [apart] With what little 
Reluctance ſhe abandons her Hand to the Warmth 
of my furious Kiſſes! ?: 

Hel. I beg you riſe, Tiſamenes, — excuſe this 
Abſence of Thought : — At the very Inſtant of 
your coming, my Head was taken up with a Piece 
of .News my Husband had told me. -— 

KO, [Helen zalts with Antiope. 

Par. [apart] She begins to recollect herſelf, 
and would fain ſave Appearances : Bur if 
Cupid has not done her Work at the very firſt 
Glance of me, may I be a Stranger to Succeſs in 
Gallantry from this Hour forward, bind 
myſelf Prentice to Vulcan, or make Intereſt with 
Neptune to get a King's Letter. — This is a 
long Whiſper between em, —— and one may 
divine who is the Subject of it, I fancy, without 
the Help of a Conjurer. ——- What a fide Ogle 
was there! Let me practiſe the new-faſhioned 
Stile of Courtſhip a little, and play my fine Shapes 
in her Eye. Wit and Eloquence might ha* 
done in the laſt Age; - now they are as much 
out of Doors as the Ruff and the Farthingale. 

50 [ Struts about. 

Hel. 7o Ven.] I tell you *tis the very Viſion I 
faw to a Hair, after I had been ſacrificing to Venus 
t'other Day. Thou impoſeſt upon me I am 
certain. This Tiſamenes of Lesbos a 

rivate Gentleman: No, no, chat Mien 
beſpeaks ſomewhat more elevated. —-— x 

Ven. What if it ſhould be Prince Paris, Son to 
King Priam *? | 

Hel. How? Paris ! —- the fineſt made 
Youth in all Aſia! He that was choſe Um- 
pire between the three Goddeſſes ? 

Ven. *Tis that very Paris, upon my Honour; 
——a Phrygian Lady, a Friend of mine, recom- 


mends him to me as ſuch, but begs it may be kept 
as 
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as a Secret, -and that he may paſs for Tiſa- 
men: 5. You are the Reward, it ſeems, that 
Venus has promiſed him. ——— 
Hel. Nay, if the Powers above have an Hand 
in ſuch an Affair, Reſiſtance from me, ,a 
r Mortal, were downright Preſumption. — 
This Part of the Garden is too Publick to give 
him Audience. — D'ye ſee, I ſhall ſtrike down 
that Alley, — there's a Bower at the further End 
of it, where we may have a Tete a Tete, with 
all Safety. You may, if you pleaſe, bid the 
Prince follow me; but as you tender my Repu- 
tation, take it all upon yourſelf, [Exit Helen. 
[Paris turning about miſſes Helen. 
Par. How! — — what ! —— has your Majeſty 
let her go? „ 
Ven. Let her go? — Why, you had nothing 
to ſay to her, —— 
Par. What could a Man ſay that had half fo 
much Energy as thoſe Airs that I gave myſelf? 
Ven. A rare Courtſhip you'd make on't, I find, 
if Venus did not befriend you. 
goes, — are you blind ? Make haſte to overtake 
her, and ſhew yourſelf worthy her Love, and my 
Protection. 
Par. If I come ſhort of either of your Ex- 
ctations,. — never put Truſt in a Trojan again 
while you breathe.— 


Yonder ſhe - 
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: .. AIR XX. 
Do not ask me, Charming Phillis, Sc. 
Ven. Should the Boy neglect his Duty, 
Like a ſilly au kward Swain, 
Let bim go unfit for Beauty; 
To his Sheep and Crook again, 
To his Sheep, &c. 


For the Fair once warm'd by vowing, 
Think Diffidence Denial ; 
Fickle Love, like War, allowing 
No bappy ſecond Trial. 
No happy, &c. 


Now muſt I run and find Mercury out, to know 
what Diſcoveries he has made with Regard ro my 
two active Rivals, and conſult further how to make 
Paris completely happy in the uncontroul'd Poſſeſ- 
fion of his beautiful Miſtreſs, — [ Exit Venus; 


SCENE changes to a publick Place. 
Enter Juno and Minerva. 

Min. No, Madam, 1 would not for the beſt 
Piece of Brocade in all Mycenæ this fooliſh Adven- 
ture ſhould take Air. — You would go; — *'twas 
your Ladyſhip's Doing. — Had we not eſcap'd 


by the ſudden Cloud you rais'd in the Room, we 
were reduc'd to the Neceſſity of either owning 


our Conditions, (which by the Way would not 
have turn'd much to our Honour) or of ſubmitting; 


to a Violence that muſt have undone our. Reputa- 
tions for ever; 5 
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Jun. Well, 'tis dark Night; they muſt 


be greater Conjurers than I take 'em to be, to 
diſcover us now, beſides an Hour or two 
more at Mycena, anſwers our Purpoſe effectually, 
therefore prithee dear Minerva keep thy Teniper. 
Min. To deal plainly with your Majeſty, Mi- 
nerva in her Armour, and Minerva in her ſtraight- 
body'd Gown, I begin to feel are two Things, 
The poſſible Temptations of a longer Incognito 
fright me out of my Wits, —— therefore pray 
now, good Madam, leave the reſt of your Re- 
venge to Iris, and your high Prieſt, and let us 
put a ſpeedy End to the hazardous Experiment 
of Country-wenching it here, in the way of agree- 
able Fellows. | 


Enter Iris, as a Running Footman, 


Iris 2 Juno] We have appris'd Menelaus of the 
Deſign againſt his Honour, in Purſuance of your 
Majeſty's Orders. The Queen has been 
miſſing this half Hour, and *tis fear*d, run away 
with the Trojan. The King is raving mad 
upon't has ſummon'd the Militia to 
Arms, and caus'd Guards to be poſted at every 
Avenue of the Town. 

Jun. I never queſtion'd the Attempt, — 
The Execution I affirm is impoſſible. Vis, 
acquaint the King inſtantly, that Minerva and I, 
intend him a Viſit; —— Thou wilt ſcarcely have 
reach*d him, but the adulterous Criminal, my 
Omniſcience tells me, will be in his Power, 


Ha!—— who are theſe that walk by us ſo boiſ⸗ 


teroully | 
[ Exit Iris. 
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Euter Caſtor and Pollux. 


Min. 20 Jun.] Our diſappointed Lovers, aſſure 
your ſelf Madam, pray let us go. 
Caſt. 20 Pol. Theſe your innocent Villagers! —- 


no, no, — a Brace of as errant Enchantreſſes as 


e' er beſtrod Broomſtick, or ſail'd in an Egg- 
ſhell. | 

Pol. To devour our Partridges, drink off our 
Wine, run us up a damn'd Tavern-bill; and 
fobb us off with a black ſtinking Vapour after 
= "Fe 

Caſt. Juſt when the laſt luſcious Dram of Ci- 
tron had work*d *em up, as we thought to our 
Purpoſe, when the dear Sorcereſs Canatho, had 
already unpin'd her Neck Handkerchief. 

Pol. And the Kiſſes were ſnatch'd with not 
half the Reluctance from my ſweet ſtruggling 
were ſhe Minerva herſelt, her 
Modeſty pays for't, if ſhe comes any more in 
my way. 

Min. to Jun.] Wou'd you have me ſtay after 
that, Madam? [ Breaks from Juno. 

Fun. Way you won't go without me ſure ? 
ſapart.] — tis well that Revenge is my preſent 
tavourite Paſſion, or perhaps, I might let you— 

[ Follows Minerva. Soldiers croſs 
the Stage in Parties; 

Pol. Ha ! look that way, Brother Caſtor, —— 
The City Guard are under Arms! 

Capt. Lieutenant, ſecure you the Harbour. — 
Enſign, patroll you towards the Spartan Gate, 


— 


your Diviſion': Your Orders are to let no body 


paſs, on any Pretence whatſoever, without his 
Majeſty's Sign-manual. Serjeant, march 


vou with me; — and you Corporal Cucumber, 
that look as if you carricd a Paring Shovel 
inſtead 


o 
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inſtead of an Halberd, maintain you that Poſt, 
at your Peril, againſt the Devil himſelf, ſhould 
he come in your Way. 5 [ Exit Capt. 

Corp. The Devil I ſhall, with your Honours 
Leave, noble Captain ; pox o'theſe Night 
Hurliburlies ;- —- - What's Queen Helen to me? 

Il was in the ſoundeſt Sleep, I am ſure, 
one might have heard me ſnore a Mile off, 
(Yawns) Silence there Gentlemen, or rl 
have you ty'd Neck and Heels. — Fetch me a 
Pipe of Tobacco, you Drum, at one of thoſe 
Gin-Shops, to keep me awake. 

Caſt, 70 Pol.] This muſt be either ſome Alarm 
from Abroad, or ſome domeſtick Sedition. 

Pol. So there is but fighting Work, Sport go- 
ing forward, Boy, that the King may put us in 
full Pay again; what a Plague is the to 
us ?— —— Suppoſe we edg'd towards that Cor- 
poral, and put a Queſtion or two to him. | 

[ Advance towards the Party, 


Enter Paris, muffled in a Riding-coat, and Helen 
in a Short-Cloak and Hood. 


Hel. Our Flight is intercepted, what ſhall we 
| = my Paris? Every Avenue ſecur'd as you 
e. 

Par. Let my Helen bid Truce to her Fears. 
Your great Father's in our Intereſt, if we 
may believe the Divinities, that have kindly diſ- 
guis'd themſelves in our Habits, to elude Me- 
nelaus's Search. [apart.] I muſt not betray any 
Diffidence for fear ſhe ſhould ſwoon and ſpoil 
all; — but with Venus and Mercury's Leave, 
in the natural Courſe of Affairs, Things have 
but an indifferent Aſpect; Caſſandra, my 
Siſter, who pretends to prophetical Gifts, always 
told me, I remember, I ſhould die in my Shoes. 
| D 2 Hel, 
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Hel. Ha! my two Brothers if there be 
ſuch a Thing as Relief, it muſt come from that 
Corner. 

Par. Are thoſe the Twin-Heroes the World 
rings of ? | 

Hel. By my Hopes of ſeeing 7 ”m Walls, dear 
Paris, they are ——-when their Mettles are up, 
Millions of ſuch as theſe would not ſtop *em —— 
in the preſent Hectick State of their Purſes, I 
will anſwer for't, there are no Meaſures ſo de- 
ſperate that a valuable Conſideration would not 
engage *em in [pulls out a Purſe] I have here 
the Hope of an Attick Talent in Gold, 
which I reſerv'd for Emergencies; this and 
any plauſible Story, (as that you're a Merchant 
bound for Crete, with your Wife, that you are 
undone ſhould the Veſſel ſail without you, and 
ſo forth,) engages em in our Defence, without 
farther Enquiry. 

Par. What, even to the forcing of a Poſt, ſe- 
cur*d by an Order from Court ? 

Hel. Tho” it were an Order from Hell, they 
would do it when there's Money at Stake.-——- 
This and a very little Eloquence gains em: 
take the Word of their Siſter, who knows the 
Turn of the Family. 

* goes 10 Caſt. Pol. comes forward. 


AIR XXII. 


Tho* Laws have made Bribery penal, 
What is there on Earth not venal ? 
Gold only can't ſecure a true Lover's Flame, 
For that*s bought by ſomething —I care not to name. 


M1 ow ae rere 
this drowzy Corporal's Account; but that ſome- 
 thing's 


—_— 
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thing's in the Wind more than uſual, and that 
Siſter Helen's concerned in it, is as much paſt all 


Doubt as that I wiſh Menelaus ten times more 


Horns than ever ſhe gave him, becauſe he keeps 
us fo under the Hatches.— That Fellow that's 
whiſpering to Caſtor, is I ſuppoſe, one of his 
Honours led Captains in Forma Pauperis, that 
comes for his Quarterage; — in the mean while, 
what if I attack this Pink-ſtern'd Veſſel, and fee 
what ſhe's laden with ? | 

[Struggles with Helen to kiſs ber. 

Hel. Homelineſs and Innocence, indeed, my 
Lord, thoſe are not Goods for your Money. —= 
[apart.] The Jade knows me it ſeems. 

Pol. to Hel.] From the Softneſs of your Lips 
and the Pertneſs of your [Struggling with her] 
Tongue, I muſt conjecture quite otherwiſe. 

Hel. I am a poor forlorn Woman, indeed, my 
Lord: The Man you ſee with the Prince, your 
Brother, is my Huſband ;— we were going 
upon our lawful Occaſions to Crete, in the Mi- 
notaur, that fails in leſs than an Hour; but the 
Guards newly poſted at the Water-gate, for 
Reaſons we cannot penetrate, have cut off our 
Paſſage, which, to us poor mercantile People, 
who have our Effects all on Board, muſt be Ruin 
inevitable. 8 

Pol. [apart] My Fingers have itch'd a lo 


Time at thoſe daſtardly Train- bands, who have 


the Preſumption to ſtile themſelves Soldiers; 
and this were the beſt Opportunity that can offer 
to give ſome of them broken Heads: —— but 
— Pox One ſhould havea little Equi- 
valent tho', all Things conſider*'d, becauſe of the 
Conſequences: If the Softneſs of her Skin, and 
her Shape, do not bely her, ſhe's worth that Jilr 
Doriſbe, an hundred times told. — Adds 
if Brother Caſtor comes into't, I'll help to force 
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em a Paſſage upon eaſy Conditions. [To Hel.] 
Heark'e, my Hony ; [pulls ber] ſuppoſe while 
this Dialogue holds between your Spouſe, and 
my Brother, you and I held a ſhort Parly under 
yon Portico ? : 

Hel. On the Word of an honeſt Woman, my 
Lord, it can't be. | 
_ Caſt. advancing with Par.] Your Hardſhip is 
very great indeed, as you have repreſented it, 
Friend; — and I'll break the Buſineſs to my 
Brother. [apart] an attick Talent! O'ons, 
| [To Par.] There's 
no Plot in the Caſe, you aſſure me? No 
ſmuggling Affair going on? — No Criminal 
eſcaping from Juſtice ? GE 

Par. As J hope to have your Lord ſhips pro- 
pitious to me, I would ſooner die, than 
be concerned in any ſuch Matter. 

Caſt. pulling Poll. from Hel.] Pollux, why what 
are you about ? pſhaw, let the poor 
Creature alone. Here's that will turn Creece 
into a Baudy-houſe for us; (feel the Weight of 
this Purſe) -—— we are only to force a Guard, 
and *tis ours; you have no Qualms of 
Conſcience, I hope? 6 
Pol. Tell me, but how we ſhall come off with 
the King, and as for the Breach of the Law,--— 
I value it not this Crabſtick! why this Man is 
a Flea-bite, to the great Robbery we committed 
at Colchos. 


[Helen and Paris, are all this while in 


| Dumb-ſhew. 
Caſt. Let's loſe no Time then, but ſet about 
it immediately. —— We are the Darlings of 


the Rabble you know; we'll preſently raiſe a 
Poſſe ; run to the Palace; cry Whore firſt, and 
complain of hard Uſage and Services mhrecom- 
pens'd. Is that a Scheme, think you, or no | 
f 8 01. 
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Pol. I will defy Ulyſſes to match it, —[To Hel.] 
My pretty one, ſee what it is to have Demy- 
Gods in your Intereſt. Your Relief is 
reſolv'd upon. — — Take your Spouſe under 
the Arm, hold faſt by my Skirts, the Moment 
you ſee the Coaſt clear, whip into the firſt Scull, 
and fear nothing. 

Par. to Caſt. and Pol. Should your Lordſhips 
ever take Crete in your Way, nothing ſhall be 
wanting on my Side, or Glycera*s, to ſhew our 
Senſe of the Favour. 

Pol. [apart to Hel. Glycera, 1s your Name ? 
pretty dear Fool I ſhall ballance Ac- 
counts with you at Crete, one of theſe Days.--— 
[To Caſt.] Courage, my little Caſtor, we have 
not had a Bout at Back-Sword this many a 
Day; methinks I have the ſame Spirit 
in me, as when we went a Golden-Fleece 
Hunting. 

Caſt. Ah 
Boy! 
of 'em. 


thoſe were merry Days, 
-we ſhall never more ſee the like 
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There was a Jovial Beggar, 


When we were jolly Argonauts how we did fight away! 

For tho* we were good Friends at Night, we wran- 
gled all the Day. 

Chorus, And a Fighting we did go, did go, &c, 


But Jaſon carryd off the Prize, and bilk*t us of 
our Share, 
And with bis Witch by Dragons drawn, rode from 
us in the Air. 
And a Curſing we did go, &c. 


King Menelaus, our Siſter Nel bas taken to his 
. Wife, 
She, and her other Baſtard-T: win, lead their Lords 
a weary Life. 
Chor. And a Cufing they do go, &c. 


Two Eggs our Mother Leda bore, made pregnant 
by a Swan ; 


For hatching Chickens of the Game, match theſe Eggs 


if you can, 


Chor. And a Fighting we do go, &c. 


[Excunt Omnes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Royal Apartment. 


Juno, Minerva, in their proper Characters, Me- 
nelaus, Officers, &c. 


Men. The Concern you have expreſs'd for my 
Honour on this Occaſion; mighty Goddeſſes, 
claims my everlaſting Acknowledgments. 

Fun. We could not ſee a Prince of your Vir- 


tues, Menelaus, expos'd to the Ridicule of the. 


World, by ſuch a ſenſible Outrage, and not 


exert our Divinities in your Favour, Venus and 


Mercury, *tis true, have endeavoured to thwart 


our generous Meaſures, but our Vigilance has 
warded the Blow. I firſt informed you of your 
Danger, by my High Prieſt ; and now, as we 
have happily accompliſh'd our Scheme, am come 
with Minerva to offer you our Aſſiſtance, ſhould 
Heftor who wants a Ground for a Quarrel with 
Greece, be daring enough to invade your Terri- 
tories, in Revenge for the Loſs of his adulterous 
Brother. 

Men. How ſhall I ever requite ſo much Good- 
neſs? But Priam will be aſham'd to arm ſurely 
in ſo ſcandalous a Cauſe. Is not Paris a 
manifeſt Violater of all human Rights ? 

Min. But Paris was Hecuba's Darling. 
Hecuba knows her Aſcendant over Priam, and 
will never let the good King enjoy a quiet Mo- 
ment, till ſne has ſcolded him into a War. 

Men. We have thoſe that will cure Hector's 
Courage, I doubt not, it he is ſo deſirous of 
trying our Mettle. Have, not I in my Alliance, 
Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, and an Hundred more 


— 


Heroes? Then if they pique themſelves and their 


Politicks, is there not the ſly King of thaca, who 
would filch Priam's Teeth out of his Head, and 
he 
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he never the wiſer ?--— But how is it your Plea- 


ſure, mighty Juno, that I diſpoſe of this daring 
Adventurer, whom my Guards fortunately ſur- 


1 as he was conveying that perjur'd Fair 


ne, thro* the Poſtern of Ant iope's Apartment? 
Jun. Minerva and my ſelf take upon us the 


paſſing Sentence upon Paris; we are a Revenge 


in Arrear to him, for his partial Deciſion in 
Favour of Venus. 

Min. As for the Queen's Fate, be that in 
your own Breaſt ; - Menelaus, who are her 


| Husband and Maſter ; ſhe's Zupiter's Daughter, 


and for us to interfere may not be conſiſtent with 
Prudence. | 
Men. [apart] I ſhall turn a downright tame 
city Cuckold, give Way to my Weakneſs, and 
take her again I fear. [aloud] Oh! My Wife 
is poſſeſs'd with ſuch exquiſite Charms ! my In- 
clination jar with Reaſon, and make me ſhudder 
at the Thoughts of a Divorce ; perhaps would 
your Ccleftial Wiſdoms give her but a little 
wholſome Advice, ſhe might ſtill repent her Miſ- 
conduct, renounce Intrigues, Quadrille and Ridot- 


to's, and fill theſe Arms with Bliſs yet untaſted. 


AIR XXIII. 
Old Sir Simon the King. 


Of Huſbands this Gaming*s the Curſe, 
And the Bane of the Nuptial Bed : 
*Tis bad, very bad, for the Purſe; 

But oh ! *tis much worſe for the Head. 


Fun. Depend upon our utmoſt Efforts great 
King, to forward ſo pious a Work; but ſuppoſe 
in the mean time the Priſoners were ſent for? 


T he 
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The partial Deciſion of that inſolent Shepherd, 
exacts an immediate Puniſhment. | 
[ Exeunt ſome of the Guards. 


A Noiſe without. Enter Centinel. 


* 
D 
8 — 8 


Cent. I am diſpatch'd by the Town Major to 
ſignify to your Majeſty, that the Princes Caſtor 
and Pollux, have forc'd one of the Poſts, knock*d 
down all that oppos' d em, and favour'd the Eſcape 
: of two unknown Perſons, ſuppos'd to be Queen 
Helen and Paris. 
Mien. Your Officer's a Fool; we have them 
ſecure. —— Durſt thoſe audacious Bullies give 
ſo publick a Mark of their Contempt of my 
Power ? The Main-Guard I hope has them ſafe. 

Cent. The Main-Guard, pleaſe your Ma- 
jeſty! I look*d in as J paſs'd, and except 
a Rat, that was running away with a Piece of 
mouldy Cheeſe, I did not ſee a living Soul. The 
Militia have Shops, Wives, and Daughters to | 
look to, when there's any State Hurly-burly.—— 
The Princes are the Idols of the Mob, for their =_ 
Bear-Garden Valour. — Upon the firſt Ru- N 
mour of a Fray, the Captain prudently took to | 
his Heels. The Subalterns follow'd, and the 
Troops tumbled over one another, like Ni ine- 

ins. 

Men. Cowardly Traitors! They ſhall be pond 
like Dogs before Night. [ Enter Caſtor and Pol- 
lux at the Head of a Mob] But look, if theſe 
bold Mutineers are not forcing their Way into- 

my Palace! I throw my ſelf on your Protection, 
great Goddeſſes. 

Caſt. [to the Mob] So Gentlemen, we thank 
you for the Affection you ſhew us, and now beg | 
you'll retire : There are ten Pieces among 
you to drink our Healths. 
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Pol. Diſperſe to the neighbouring Cellars about | 
the Court, that we may have you with a Whiſtle, 
ſhould Occaſion require uſe your Land- 
ladies with Decency ; but knock down the civil 
Magiſtrates where-ever you find 'em. 

[ Exit Mob, bollowing. 
Men. What daring Inſolence is this, Princes ? 
You preſume I underſtand, to force my Guard, 
break the Peace, to favour the Elopement of 
Strangers, in Oppoſition to my Orders, and now 
are come to dare even me, within my own Walls, / 
at the Head of a Rabble? 

Caſt. We come not hither Menelaus, in contempt 
of Regal Authority ; but at the Head of a 
modeſt Multitude, to demand a general Gaol- 
Delivery, for all Boxers, Wreſtlers, and Cudgel- 
Players, Poſts ſuitable to our Births at your 
Court; and laſtly, the Enlargement of our Siſter p 
Helen, now confin'd (as we hear) by your unjuſt 
Command. 


a Men. and Caſt. in dumb Shea. 

Pol. to Min.] Sure Madam, notwithſtanding | 
the Difference in Point of Fquipage, I ſhould | 
think I remember that Face. 

Min. That you have ſeen me, Prince, is not | 
impoſſible ; but any Acquaintance with Gentlemen | 
of your Character, give me leave to diſclaim, — 

Pol. Oon's, Madam, were not you and that 
Lady, the two ſober Arcadian Wenches that ho- 
nour'd my Brother and me with your Company 
at Supper, not three Hours ago, when under Fa- 
vour of a damn'd ſtinking Fog, juſt as we were 
about to ſerve you up the Jaſt Courſe, you left 
us in the Lurch, like a Couple of well-bred 
Witches, and ſlipt thro* the Key-hole; — and 
does your Prettineſs indeed think to get off 
thus ? | | | 

Min, | 


— 
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Min. I ſhould be ſorry to call a Prince of your 


Extraction a Lyar; but muſt intreat you, my Lord, 
not longer to perſiſt in ſo notorious a Falſhood.-— 


Do you know who you ſpeak to? 

Pol. This is all mighty pretty! I cou'd 
ſwear to her Face, and her Fellow-Sor- 
cereſs's there, upon all the Altars in Mycene ! 
and yet, I warrant, they will brazen it out. From 
their ſplendid Attire, I am convinc'd they are a 
Couple of frolicking Masks of Condition, who 
were diffident of their Men; they would have gone 
all the Lengths elſe without Doubt, and perhaps 


if they had, would have been as much Strangers 


to us next Day, as they ſeem to be now. 


AIR XXIV. 
In good Queen Be/3*s Golden Days. 


The Country-Laſi, who void of Guile, 
Receives th*untaſted Bleſſing ; | 
Salutes you next Day with a Smile, 

And balf way meets your Kiſſing. 

The Courily Dame with eaſy Grace, 

And well diſſembled Slight ; | 
Dijowns i th Morn the ſtrange Man's Face, 
Whom ſhe reliev'd &er Night. 


Men. 10 Caſt.] Nothing but my Veneration 
for the Thunderer that got you, ſhould ſkreen 
you from immediate Death. Vour Siſter 


ſhall be enlarg'd, and a Sum of Money furniſh'd 


your Brother and you, to fit you out for ſome 
other Part of the World, for I muſt inſiſt 


upon your immediate leaving my Territories. 
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Enter Guard, with Mercury and Venus in 
i Kiding-hoods. 


To Mer. ] Art thou catch'd in a Snare then at 
laſt, my young Planter of Royal Foreheads ! _— 
Difgrace to the honourable Houſe of Priam ! 
That didſt lurk, Shoplifter like, tho' ſprung 
from the Blood of Laomedon, to purloin from a 
Prince that would have receiv'd thee with open 
Arms, the very Jewel he valued moſt. 

ToVen.] And tio, vileſt of Women, that couldſt 
leave a mighty Monarch, to throw thy ſelf into 
the Arms of a Vagabond ! The youngeſt of an 
hundred Brothers, —— whole only Dependance 
is upon Venus, the Beggar-making Patroneſs of 
Fornication and Cuckoldom. 

Jun. zo Mer.] Let us now ſee how this diſinte- 
reited Judge, who refus'd the Crowns and Scep- 
ters ofter'd him by great Juno, will ſupport him- 
ſelf under the juſt Sentence that is going to cut 
the Thread of his inconſiderate Gallantries ! 

Min. o Mer.] Vain injudicious Fop ! what 
would it give now it had preſented Minerva with 
the Apple ? Did ſhe not engage to make thee the 
Premier Virtuoſo of Aſia, to fill thy Niches with 
Buſtos and Statues, to work thy Looms with her 
own Virgin Hands enable thee to know 
Copies from Originals, —-and ſtuff thy learned 
Head with Cramp-words to puzzle all thy Ac- 
quaintance ? 


Venus and Mercury Hh their Faces, and laugh. 


Ven. and Mer.] Ha, ha, ha! 
Men. Confuſion ! what's this I ſee ? 'Tis An- 
tiope, not Helen. 
Ven. Neither Antiope, nor Helen; but Venus, 
deluded King, that Beggar-making Patroneſs of 
For- 
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Fornication and Cuckoldom, you are pl:asd to 
be ſo free with. Helen is where ſhe ſhou*'d be, 
five Leagues at Sea by this time, in the Arms of 
her Lover, And my Cupids have taken 
Care of your Court-ſpy, your real Antiope, ſhe's 
diſpoſed of in a Bridewel of my Inſtitution, where 
Sport-ſpoilers beat Hemp, and Reformers of 
Manners are put in the Stocks. My Siſter God- 
deſſes ſeem to be ſeiz'd on a ſudden with a Fit 
of the Hyſtericks ; has no body any Hartſhorn 
about 'em? | | 

Fun. Your Triumph may be ſhorter than you 
imagine, Madam ; my perfidious Huſband has 
conniv*d at theſe Doings, I know; but a Me- 
thod may be found perhaps to cry quittance with 
both of you. 

Min. 70 Jun.] Let us hence, Madam, in all 
haſte, and ſummon our Friendly Powers to Arms. 
Doubt not, Menelaus, but by our Protection Ven- 
geance ſhall be ſatisfied on the whole Race of 
Priam. [They aſcend, 

Caſt. 20 Pol.] Brother the Fog we were ſo puz- 
zled about, you ſee is accounted for — we have 
had the Honour of a Tavern Party it ſeems, w.ti 
nothing leſs than Juno and Minerva; an Ad- 
venture, which in my Opinior, if we have a 
mind to keep in whole Skirs, had as good be 
bury'd in eternal Oblivion, — but, here may 
be aStorm breaking over our Heads, from another 
Corner, if we don't prudently make our Retreat; 
we have been aiding and aſſiſting to our Siſter 
Helen's Eſcape in all likelihood. 

Caſt. Had we gone off with her ourſclves, 
and put her up by Inch of Candle to the higheſt 

Bidder, 3 in Aſia © - inſtead of one 


Altick Talent, ſhe might have fetch'd us an 
hundred. 


Pal. 
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Pol. Rather let her out at ſo much a Night, 
Fool, Money's as cheap as Dirt in thoſe Coun- 
tries; — Before the firſt Month had gone round, 
we might have purchaſed half Greece. 

Fra Aen. And fo, my Lord Mercury, I'm in part 
Ill | your Debtor it ſeems, for this princely Pair of 
195 Horns, with which her Godſhip yonder, has fa- 

| vour'd me? | 

Mer. Which that you may long live to arm 
your imperial Front withal, is my moſt devout 

Prayer. If in the mean time, you are diſpoſed 
to beſtow the ſame Mark of Honour upon your 
=_ -. | Allies, Neighbours or Subjects, you may command 
1 gratis, all the Aſſiſtance in little Mercury's Power. 
i If | What would your Majeſty have more? 
1 Men, In return to your Legerdemainſhip, for 

ſuch a mighty Civility, I ſhall order all the Pick- 
pockets in my Jails, on Board the Gallies imme- 
diately. As for the Loſs of my Wife, it muſt be 
born as it may. But Ambaſſadors ſhall be 
ſent to all the Grecian Powers to join with me in 
a Revenge againſt the Family of Priam and Troy. 
ien. Which ſhall never want a Protector, while 
Venus has any Intereſt in Jupiter and Mars. 
Men. Human Arts are vain, I find to my 
Sorrow, to ſecure a fine Woman's Perſon, where 
| the greateſt and only T ye, her Affection, is wanting. 


ATK MET. 
Doctor Pepuſb's Minuet in Oreſtes, 
Streams that run to the Ocean, 
* Can't flow back to their Source, 
In vain you'd flop their Motion, 
Nature will have its Courſe : 
Thus Woman's Inclination © = 
Cannot be controul*d by Force. "i 
Chorus, Streams that run to &c. 


The END. 


